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listened to the judge with the utmost calmness, and
when called upon to say why sentence of death should
not be passed upon him, he spoke in measured accents,
declaring that he had done what was right as he
believed, and that he had nothing to repent but his
failure. On the Qth he was brought up and placed in
the dock to receive the sentence of the Court, which
was * that you, William Smith O'Brien, be drawn on a
hurdle to the place of execution, and hanged by the
neck until you be dead; and that you then shall be
disembowelled and your body divided into four
quarters, to be disposed as Her Majesty shall direct/
It was said at the time that his composure was due to
an assurance the night before that he would not be
executed, but I do not believe that he was influenced
in his defiant attitude by the knowledge that he would
only be condemned to exile for life. McManus, who
was next put on his trial, a man of action, no orator, or
phrasemonger, conducted himself with perfect pro-
priety. A resolute revolutionist, he had renounced a
competence and placed his life on the hazard of the
die in that miserable rising. Even the judges (I say
1 even' because they were bound to look at the great
gravity of the offence) were moved by the honesty and
earnestness of the man. He was found guilty on the
I2th. After him, on the isth, came O'Donoghue, then
Meagher on the 2ist, each to be found guilty and be
sentenced to a traitor's doom, on the 23rd of October.

" The Special Commission having done their work,
rose and adjourned to December* I am ashamed to
confess that I varied the monotony of attendance at
court by an episode which, under the circumstances,
was rather hazardous. A local gentleman, not uncon-
nected with the administration of the law, at daybreak
one morning drove me out of Clonmel, and marched
me up a hill to the edge of a plateau covered with
heather. Two very ragged peasants and a dog of an
indescribable species were awaiting us in a cutting in
the turf; under a piece of bog oak were secreted three
fowling-pieces. And then poaching began I The dog
hunted everything, larks and small birds, and looked
upon grouse coursing as a rare sport. The grouse
were numerous, and so were the misses, but we